
AFTER DUSK.

Ia!e gleam the stars In the dark sky,
1 he yellow moon hang: low,

ThO Utile w hilc topped w a Yelets rtf ft

Dn loom jrfrt nc.j", and Tippling flow
in Into l.intnjr pool- ( ere alow
Ttinsllvei eel twiu to and fro.

And whli a cling ol wins on hlu
Tiro wiM swans beawara fly.

Tho wa's aolt wa.i among tho v, eeds
Swaj s hush! ally away;

The van blue heron Hoars
Hack to the inland marshes gray,
Uhrre Jiardly ccr wind breaths fray
The brooding waters day by day;

And from j on ttea marge ! tull ret-d- a

The loou his shy mate leads.

Afltful falling wind doth stir.
And Hob as wepl o'er

Snnmdcep down wneworncpulchre;
Till reaching the dim silent shore
lumuttlc mingletli with the lore
llj wave DiingBoftlyTcnnore.

Hash I all is mill av ono last whirr
Of dotCH In yonder flr.

Good Words.

LQUNQISa ABOUT.

They are lounging about in the stores and
naioonH,

They are telling old etorlus and whistling old
tuned :

And the look rf their clothes, which arc
feeedyund thin.

Clearly proe that thej'ro partial to k feu re
ana inn;

Th nre lounging about
And tlwir elUiw are out,

II jt fcr public opinion they don't care a pin.

M hen the mercury mounts ut tb bidding of
rjirini;

Then the loungers appear on the streets In a
string,

Kortliosun ltaa charm for theso indolent
Kcnts

As t&i ttund with their backs to a w all or a
jenco

And complacently whittlo
V Idle tlu argno a little

Just enough to exhibit their I.ick of good

Thej arc looking for work so they say with
a M'h

That U one part emotion, the balance "old
Ilut their niJinncrot looking we're bound to

condemn
When we rrcollect work is Inquiring for

mem;
should they meet face to face

hat would then be the tae?
by, the former is ould dodge and go rapidly

uy.
So they stand in the sun and they think and

tber think
How delightful 'twould lelf Invited to drink.
Ana wn n fcuplKT time comes tne partaKeoi

the bread
lhat a patient wife earns with her needle

and thread.
And the tdghlngly fay
That they've huntod all day

tor a Job, a they laztl trawl into Led.
Ah. tbo lounzerhe lot cth to lazl'v lean
On some nice sunny corner from morning till

c'rn;
Tliough he's out at the elbows and down at

toe heels
And his fetoinach'a a stranger to regnlar

men is.
He, much rather than toll,

nuld bo Irfiiled. sir. in oil.
Or be ground into powder by Juggernaut's

w net is.
rarmenat Mix.

- - - -

savi:ii 1IYTIIK IIOPE'.S sx.vrriMJ.

Thr l'unUhmrnt f a Miu who ltoaitetl
I hut Il foul. 1 Itun on with All til.
Women tn Totro, and Uaii Off with a
J armrrj9 Wire.

I Prom the Cincinnati nqulrer.
Batama, Ohio, May 21. William

Storv. nlms Allen, is a St. Louis man,
and Mrs. Charles Atchloy is the wife of
Charles Atchlcy, an ell-t-o do ami highly
respected young farmer who lives at
Alton, about four miles north of this
place, on the Williamsburg roatl. Allen
clopetl with Mrs. Atchloy. Allen is a
native of lirown County in this State,
but since 1S70 has been traveling in the
West, making his headquarters at St.
Louis, which place he now calls his
home. The pair were captured by De-
tects cs Duffy and Shifter at the Great
Western Hotel in Cincinnati, where they
hd stopped on their way to St. Iui,
their place of destination. Charles
Atchloy, whoso wife is the victim of Al-

len's wiles, is a young min of excellent
character, and a son of David Atchley,
Township Trustee, and a prominent
business man of Alton. When Allen
was brought back to this place and j

lodged in jail, open threats of lynching I

were uiatlo. JJunng his stay in Alton.
Allen had mado himself offensive by
his frequent boasts that no could run oil
with all tho. women in town.

The feeling against the man was in-

tensified as the facts in his recent es-

capade developed, and early this morn-
ing a band of men, all masked, went to
the hotel and battered down the door of
his room. Tho men soon had Allen in
their possession. lie pleaded for his
life, but no attention was paid to his
prayers. He was taken from the hotel
and hurried to tho bridge that spans the
creek close to town, and it was only by
a miracle that he escaped hanging. At
tho bridge a ropo was tied around his
neck, and the other end was mado fast
to the timbers and he was then thrown

head first over tho bridge. He uttered
a cry, and the next instant fell into the
water, a distance of about 40 feet. In
this terrible descent the rope had wrap-
ped itself about his shoulders, and the
force of his fall snapped tho rope, and
ho fell to the water comparatively un-
injured.

An Eirjuirer reporter found Allen in
the Mnnson House, lying on a lounge,
still suffering from bruises but comfort-
able. His neck and shoulder show
marks of the rope, and his feet arc cut
severely by tho Hones in tho bottom of
the creek, in which ho walked a con-
siderable distance before deeming it safe
to venture ashore. He says that he
heard tho mob approaching the house
where be was guarded, but that before
be could call any ono they had forced
their way in, passed the Constables and
Marshal, and entered the room occupied
by Henry SMUinger and another board-
er. He beard them ask for him, and
heard SLillinger say, " For God's sake
let me go;' that he was not tho man
that they wanted. Thero.werc eight or
ten in the room. Skillingcr continued
to plead and cry that ho was not the
man that they wens after, and they told
him to shut up or they would blow his
brains out.

The door of his room hardly checked
them an instant, and a dozen men were
upon him. He was still in bed. Three
or four pistols were leveled at his head.
" Open your month to make any out-
cry," the ringleader said, "and I'll
blow the top of your head off." Anoth-
er of the mob brandished a long knife
used for topping corn, and told him if
he tried to escape he would chop him
down like a corn-stal- " I was not
frightened," said Allen, "and aked
them what 1 had done to deserve such
treatment? If I have done wrong I am
willing to make any reparation or suffer
any responsible penalty, bnt this is too
much." They told him if he opened his
mouth again tney would kill him, and
pistols were shoved close to his face.and
the man with the corn-knif- e slashed it
around close to his head.

They then made him get out of bed
and tied his hands behind his back and
bound his legs, so he could take only
short steps. His hands were tied with
a small cord which cat his wrists. " We
are only going to duck you," said one.
But Allen says when he saw the rope
with a hangman's knot in tho end, ho
knew that something a great deal worse
was coming. The ropo was then put
around bis neck, and he was dragged
out of tho room and down tho street to-

ward the creek. "I was in my bare
feet," said he, "and had nothing on
bdt my undershirt and drawers. They
dragged me to the bridge, and when
they arm ed in the middle of it all hands
stopped. There were about fifteen men
close around me, but the whole bridge
was black with them! Tho bridge is a
new, uncovered ore, and thirty-on- e feet
acove tno water. As 1 teamed to day,
they mado me stand erect with my back
to the railing. The noose was drawn
lightly around my neck, and tho other
enu maue last to an uprignt.

"On my way down from the hotel I
had managed to work my hinds loose,
but kept them behind may back as if
tied, and intended to use them when an
opportunity offered. I fully expected
to bo hanged, but proposed to make an
effort to save myself when every
thing was ready. The man who
was bossing the job called out:

Xow, do your duty.' With that as
many as could seized me, and tumblea
me head first over tho rauing. Per
haps," said Allen, covering his eyes
with his hands seemingly to shut ont
tho memory, " perhaps the sensation 1

felt then was pleasant, and perhaps it
was not. Here I endeavored to use my
nanas to some purpose, out bclore l
could push tho rope it parted with a
snap like the breaking ol a stick, and I
fell head first into the creek. The
water was about up to my hips. 1 got
on my feet, and at first I could barely
stand. It was tolerably dark, but I
could see scores of heads peering down
over the railing of the bridge above me.
Some of them cursed their bad luck,
and others said I hadn't got away yet
by any means; and three pistol shots
were tired, the bullets striking near me
in tho water. Several of them ran out
on tho bank of the creek and threw
stones down at me, and attempted to
get down, but tho bank was too steep.
I moved off up stream as cautiously as I
could. They followed me some distance,
and then fled, as if alarmed at the ap-
proach of some ono."

Jlr. Becclier's Experience of Poke-Koo- t.

We recommend our readers never to
dig poke-roo-t, supposing it to be horse-
radish. Wo said to a friend at Peokskill,
two years ago, that we wished she would
get us some poke-roo- t, which grew in
her place. We understood that when
it was dried and powdered it was just
as good as purging powder for cock-
roaches. She said she would. Three
weeks passed ; she sent down the root,
wrapped in a newspaper, and it was
brough; Wcsaw it, andsup-pose- d

it was horse-radis- We said
"Take it down into the kitchen." This
was done, and some of it grated to send
up to table. It was passed round;
somebody took'some, and said : " This
doesn't taste Jikefre3h root." Wesaid
" Well, it's a dead sort of bitter." An-
other tasted it and did not like it, and
wo all concluded to let it alone. In
about eight hours after that time a more
active family jou never saw. Purging,
vomiting, loss of sight, and all sorts of
symptoms of poisoning camo on, and if
we didn't havo one of the most watch
ful nnd merry .nights! Indeed, several
homrrpathic physicians sent word to as
certain exactly the symptoms, in order
to correct their descriptions of the ac-

tion of the root, and we were able to
tell them exactly its operation, first.
middle and last. Since then we have
given up all thought of using poke-ro-

i- -r norse-rattis- vnnvian union.

It has been proved that the strencth.
care and thought expended by the aver
age nouswiie in coaxinga weak-cheste-

hollow-backe- d consumptive seranium
up two inches, would lift a ton weight
three-quarte- ol a mile and raise a
thousand-dolla- r mortgage out of sight.

Com Consumption
whm other OIU Fall.

WILLSOVS CARBOLATED
(Norwegian) Cod Liver Oil
Ituniedlately Arreata Decay

und ISuIld Up the System.
WIIXSOVS CAUCOLATED

(Norwegian) Cod Liver Oil
Is retained 1i)' the Stomach.

la Firf from UnplaJtnt Tae
XdUeadll Digested. Arver gets 11m n eld.

WIELSOITS CARBOLATED
(Norwegian) Cod Lirer Oil
Cures Consumption. Scrofula. 'Emu( Imlon, Coughs, Colili,
All Lca and Costttttioxai, Comtlhsts and is
a remarkably efllcient Llood ITkitiu and checks
the lavages of Disease.

WI1XSOXS CABBOLATED
(Norwegian) Cod Liver Oil
is sold only in large d bottles TCllaon
i ppellrxlwith adoable- - I," lleraember the word
" Cabbiltco " from your Druggist,
and iuaist on liSTing the richt kiu J.'

Scnl for Circular to tiia Proprietcrs,

GUEMP MANUFACTURING CO..
31 PARK PLACE, NEW YORK.

BUCHAN'S
CARBOLIC BALM

OINTMENT

Bt Sll?a in tVn TUTbtH.
rrxde lark.

Quick and Startling Cares.
It Heal. Without m Scar.

Allay. Pain & Stops Bleeding.
Soothes a Born or Scald.

Heals a Cnt IJlte Magic.
Draws Potion out of a Wound.

BUCHANS' CARBOLIC

BALM OINTMENT
CONTAINS NO GREASE AND

WASHES OFF WITHOUT SOAP.
It ads InstanVy ami like Magic.

Fob Salt Rheum. Sure TUroMt, Clreri,
Hums, Sealrts, Cut. Huundi. I'Hea.

ore hyei, Polmnuut &tngj tnil lilt-- ,
llarber's Itrli, Clittppeil Uwml. Nrrtifii-ln- u

orea.anl any oJTrr other purposeful
which s Sal re or Ointment cai bo ud,

CarboHo Balm Ointment is the
only preparation that ran always b rein! upon
Itlaabemtifnl article, suIJ In kla
bottles ith the above aJe-mark." without
xhichnoneis penuine. thtt yourdrux
git giTes you lltcmVa. a above dtcnbe-i- . Or
cn'ars aant Iroe oa amplication to the ilmuiac
turcrs.

GUEMP MANUFACTURING CO..
22 PAKE TLACE. EW OSOL

JJnlgarlan Thrift.

The chief characteristic of the Bnl-ga- rs

is the love of gain; their passion is
thrift; a characteristic which, with ed-

ucation and freedom, will make them
the advancing people of the East. They
have a saying among themsclies:
" When a Bulgarian mother's only son
returns to her after a long absence, she
docs not say to him, 'My son, how have
you been?' but, 'Sly son, what have
you bronght back?' " One anecdote
combines their thrift with their super-
stitions in a very characteristic manner.
I had sent a mass of new clothes to a
burned village high up on the moun-
tain tide before the middle of winter,
and, having got the IcAorlntlji's receipt,
I delayed going there till early in
March. The snow was up to my horse's
knees, and the Balkan wind was cat-
ting through my sheepskins. To my
norror i lounu myscu surrounaea Dy a
crowd of half-nake- shivering crea-
tures, some of the children with only a
rag round their loins, tho women and
girls huddling under tattered rags.
Some, they said, were too naked to ap-
pear. What had happened? had my
gift of clothes been lost, or wa3 it stolen,
or what? " Oh, no," screamed adozen
women at once; " praise God, the
clothes are here all sale; bnt wc have
only them and these rags, and if wc put
them on how could we nave new clothes
for the Paschal fcaat?" " But," I said,
"jouwill die before Easter comes of
this cold ; half of you mutt be dead al-

ready." "Ob, jes," they replied,
"certainly; many and many are with
the saints for want of clothes; and, if
more die, God wills it so. But how could
we keep the Paschal day without new
clothes? It would curso us!" The
Nineteenth Century.

inSome curious colors are to be seen
in materials and embroidery, such as
blackberries, blossoms and foliage on a
deep red ground, buttercups and grass
on peacock blue, poppies on old gold.

BLACK AS THE HAVEH'S WIHGS

0

IS KIDDER'S
Karen Indelible Ink.

JTer Blot 1 nows Freely!
Je?er fcprealu! Alwaya
Heady' l'erfect Black 1 V
fm-io- trouble! It .a awl
without preioratloa! boM
by all drugKtit and Ktatlon-er-

(sunup Jif.Co
23 I'A&X IXJUE, . 1.

An Asrrecalilc Aperient & Kefrlirerant.
TM preparation highly rrTommfndrt forITJrEri. Hidcbx. sckt-"c- f ihi Morawh. Jleart-lirn.-

alt rosinliimariinf; f mm A4Hdiir.D4ioiiiit
3airUl Ft era. it cooM tfc btood and regulate the txrw
it. I isafavoTilMinettwineforrbiUren nnd Its aridity
ri4 rvrt tse cub; it coUnc acj rttninz iut up
la o e bottle.

S?H2.92rJl!I5HALyATIE3. SEiBLIIZfOWDEES. &C.

Uto,4
&ack

rvo
imuw.

MflVrall.no remedy Is ao certain tn
eure Consumption a pure Korwrglan
Cod LUerUll, Carbolatetl byAVlllaon'a
exrellrnt p roc Ir. Watt.

AH conanmptiTe patient are earnestly lnxlte J to
gire WilUoa a Carbolated Cod lirer O J a fair trial.
It i easily and res2ily digested where all aimllar
preparations are re'ueeJ by the stomach, and im-

mediately enters into the circulation, acting
upen the decaying lunge The nutritious

properties of the oil suitain and build up the syi
tern, while the re properties of the
preparation complete the nori. of healing.

WUUon Carbolated (Norwegian) Cod lirer Chi

nerer geta rancid, is free from unpleasant taste. 1

retained easily by the weakest stomach and is sold
at the price of the ordinary Oil. W

It cures Consumption. S:rofula. Isthma, Bron
ehitis, Emaciaticn, Cough. Cclda. HemorrhagM
and all long and constitutional complaints.

As a Blood Prfier the Carbolated Oil Is remara-sll- y

efflrfeatIta ne in Scrofulous Affection.
Uhiumatum. IUclets, ic Is strongly recommend-

ed. Ita pari-yic- power is wen Jerful tn Consump-ti3-

depending. At It frequeatly does. up-- n Scrof-- a

oiu taint
It upon the rational theory of Ihskdutixt

Aeautthi Dacr wa ix n Bcilxm ur the Stsixx.
enabling it to throw off the disease.

SJdonlyiowcdge-ahape- bottles. Wilson"!
spelled with a dcucle L." Keaembcr the word

Carbolated " in ordering from your druggut, and
tnaUt upon haring the njht k.ad.

GccxF 21 r'Q Co., 32 Tark Xlaco, K.T.


